REVOLUTION RIDE

See the birds fly off the ground
Heading somewhere southward bound
No boundaries and no tolls up there

A brotherhood where everyone cares

Where you’re heading to
And if you're tired they wait for you
No promises no lies up there

Just flying having fun with your friends

Learning to fly, is easy to try, free your mind

| introduce myself: Here | am
| am Robbie Rain

Like a river grown wild

| ain’t holding on tight

To the rules of your game

| ain’t driving insane

| feel free like a child

On my revolution ride

See the stars up in the sky
Only a few are shining bright
No one sees the other lights
Hiding getting lonely at night
That’s when they realize
Only a few are recognized
No one seems to equalize

And changing rules me and you

Saying our names

We are Robbie Rains

Like a river grown wild
We ain’t holding on tight
To the rules of your game
We ain’t driving insane
We feel free like a child

On our revolution ride

Saying our names ...
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